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¥. . CHAPTER XLIX.
., +The Elementary Spirit.
N ‘this morning, so {air and reat-
ful a day, Dr. Payson Aldea
and Myra Maynard rode out to

the cemetery to leave a flower
tribute on the grave of tne sei-
sacrificing Hindoo,

ungrassed earth of the pathetic

mound was rked with a simple stone:
“In memory of
HAJI DHINN
W Died
|'- December 21, 1915,
Age T

Myra's face was wet with tears aa ahe
looked at this humble final resiing place
o fthe mah who had glven hia all to save
her lite and that of the physlclan. And
Alden Wiped away a susplelous molsture

eyes, as he turned away
allently.

“Poor Hajl! ‘Greater love than this
hAath no man, that he glves his life for
his friend.” T wonder If the sacrifice
ias been really worth it all
placable scoundrels are still #so active,
that I am almost beginning to despair,’
observed the physiclan.

“You must not do that,” objected
Myra, forcing a smile, an they walked
back to the walting automobile, “for I
am sure that they are at their wita’
end. I feel so relleved now, after these
terrible days. Let ua forget them for a
few more hours at least.”

Alden plghed and ngreed. But the
“forgetting' was decldely one-alded!

For In a small, erudely dug craven not
l‘l'l’..nr miles away, the clan of the Devil

orlhlﬂ:orl were assiduously pursuing
a new lina of actlvit‘i'_

moembers hardly understood the
nature of thelr tasks, as they followed
the bidding of the High Master. But
that gentleman semed sure of his re-
sults, and his evil face was wreathed
in sinister smilea of confidence as he
watched through a tiny peep<hole of
the room while his confedcrates went
about thelr curlous tasks.

In the center of the cavern was a huge
stane chimney, with a large, open fire-

lace, such as may be seen In a4 num-

r of New England farmhouses, but In
this case the freshness of the mortar
which Intersticed the crude granite
rocks ve evidence that the structure
was of recent erection. The black-
garbed brethren were now br!nx!ng" in
great faggots of dry wood, mumbling
& strange, and unintelligible Incantation
over each fragment of wood, as thoy
deposited the fuel upon the andirons of
curious appearance,

ese andirons were of curlous ap-
pearance; at the end of each was the
grewsome figure of an Imp, while all
about the dank compartment were
ainted upon the walla and floors din-
lical figures and skulls. Before this
huge fireplace was set a square, black
altar decorated with odd heiroglyphlcs,
while in tis center was a brass incense

t,

Even as the men worked, a slgnal
aoame to the ears of the leader of cere-
monles, who walked silently to the
heavily barred door. Some mysterious
knocks from without, a few whispered
passwords, presaged the appearance of
Arthur Varney, breathleas and exelted,

"I must see the High Master at ong¢e,"”
he exclaimed, starting toward the in-
her chamber,

“Yes, brother. But firat you must
don the robes of the Black Order.” an-
awered the’ leader. “I will announce

He disappeared, as the club man drew
t dark mantle and hood about his
shoulders and face.

The other members anxlously Inquired
of him the news, but Varney shook his
head, He knew the penalty for gar-
rullity, and disobedlenes; In this strange
followship nll news must first go to the
supreme pontiff,. The crashing of the
Manter's gong nrprlm&d him that he
might enter. And, so, with low obeis-
ance he sldled Into the Inner chamber,
to be greeted with the customary sign
of the sinful eraft—upturned thumbs
and clenched fists, pressed against the
seared face of the potentate, Varney
bowed three times, on bended knees, re-
turning ths alymbnl of the Horned One,

"Why am 1 disturbed in mr medita~
tlons, Varney?' rasped the High
ter, In his grating volce.

‘Master, I have just learned from
ﬁ‘.‘rn Maynard that thia rascal, Payson
den, a8 planning a new attempt
ainst us.'’
‘arney's volce trembled with appre-
henslon,

“And what is his wild scheme now,”
laughed the confident Master, “He has
falled so far!"

“Yes, Master, but Myra told me that
he 1s sure of the new coursa—it |a to
oall back the spirit of Hajl, the Hindoo,
in order to destroy our society!"

The Master snarled, then laughed,

“1 wonder what the fool's rnn 187
However, let them call the spirit of the
traitor, for nothing could suit my plans
better!™

“What more shall 1 do, O Master?"
asked Varney.

Go with the other brethren, to make
the required number for our ceremonial,
thirteen. Obey the commands of the
leader, and we will poon succeed,” was
the order, as the light faded out, and
the face of the demoniac ruler disap-
peared from his view

Varney Joined his fellows In the outer
cavern, to find them sitting crasu-lmiued
upon the floor, bowing to right and left,
a8 they muttered their strange mantra;

“Oml padrl hum!"

Over and over they repeated this
welrd phrase, ns the leader hold his
arms before the now blasing fireplace
in_an odd rhythm,

For many minutes this eurlous ritual
was pursued, with no apparent sesult,
Buddnn!t'). however, Varney was horri-
fled to hehold the spectral shadows of
hands appearing above the glowing em-
bera ip the grate

They seemed to eluteh appealingly at
gome unseen objeet In the rolling smokse
above.

The next surprise, to Varpey as well
a8 the other members, was the appears-
ance In the room of the master him-
self, who seldom mingled with them.
He knew that now must be some tre-
mendous effort of the occult, and the
weird actions of the (flendish leader
proved his surmise to be tryé.

The master prostrated himself hefore
the flreplace, muttering unfamilinr
chanta In a veritable paroxysm of tensc
exhortation.

The cries of the celobranta of this
evil ceremony, at the command of the
leader, now increased In volume untll
they were hoarae screams. It was a re-
volting, unnaturnl scene, and Varney,
despite his subservience to his master,
belng more In touch with the outer
ngrmal world than the other strang
brethren, shuddered with a thrill of un-
controllable horror. His iron  nerves
were beginning to give way to the
straln when a new apparition sent a
thrill to the roots of his hair.

As he watched the fireplace, the handa
fluttered omece more, and n  presence
began to materiallze within the searing
tonguea of flame!

At firse it was Indistinet, hardly more
dofinite than the- twinlng serpents of
the fire.

Then a red glow, above the fire and
intermingled with the smoke, became
naticeable. A head, with eyes suggest-
ing black coalg, came into view, and
I.nfer arms, a wiry torso, and gnarled
legs became observable to the exhort-
ern.

The magter rose now, and waved hils

Mas-

arme above his head
“Oh, Elementnl of the Flre, 1 greet
thee!"

The spirit of the grate returned the
high arm slgnal, swinging back and
forth In ita position over the flames
ke some huge imprisoned ape.

ta» head, arma,and legs were in con-
stgnt motlon, lke the licking flames

hoMy

These Im- |

which played about It. It advanced Into
the room, and with its bobbing heag
and shifting eyes, stared about at the
place with a gurious, half-animal, hailf-
epiritual manner,

The only one in the room who did not
cower back in fright as this specter
Joined the group waa the high master.

The head of the strange spirit sesmed
blazing with flames, and the red glow
which surrounded it caused the eyes of
the members to asmart as though from
dense amoke.

"What wishest thou?' came from tha
elemental's lips. In tones which sug-
gested the ecrackling, hissing nolse of &
Ereat conflagration,

The master regarded it atolidly for an
Inatant and then rep! with his cun-
ning smile:

“y wish a service, Oh, lr.IrIt of the
deadly flamea. And, for this service, 1
will rewand thee wefl!”

“What in the reward?” eame the

prompt response, with a
ness. ““What do 1 obtain
The high master leaned forward, and
almost whisprred the response,
I “A blood sacrifiece—the greatest ro
'ward which an elemental can obtain!"
+he snarled ingratiatingly. A blood sac-
| rifice, even as part of the serviee It
aelf. Is it sufficlent?”

The elemental spirit looked about.
i "One of these here agasembled? It
|ngked, and the members trembled with
apprehension,

The master Inughed and looked at the
,eninping flgures,

“No," and le shook his head. “Nuot
one of these yet——perhaos one of these

F!’Nﬂ ¥ eager-

If thers ahould b  more trenchery:
that we will know anon. Put now 1
want the blaod of a girl, 1 will send

thee to her If my price ls sufficisnt.”

"ot me havo the jacrifice now!"
“Not until the service ls accomplished
The enirit hesitated and then nerecd.
"I shall 10 rs thou wishesat!" |t hiss-

ed. "Who Is the girl®™

“Myra Maynard! Thou mayet find
thee work owt my will In !nr own
mannel, Begone. upon the mission!"

The apirit seturned to the freplace,
vanilshing with a leer on the distortad

“Now, Varney, go t5 r'nd out what
Dr. Payson Alden may e doing,” dl-
rected the master, bafore he disap-

eared within the mecret room Inside
thumbs-up nign, and In A few minutes
had emerged from the secret entrance
to the councll rooms, walking along
the streel, and npinching himsell 1~ por

apparition, i

CHAPTER L.
The Ghost of Hajl
IN Dr. Payson Alden's laboratory,
ting with a young woman whom
the phynsiclan Introduced tn them
as a well-known spirituallst medium.

She was a plump, amiable woman, and

scssed such mysterious powers.

The physician had  just completed
tacking up the black portleres In the
corner of the room which constitiuted n
ment, stretehvd across the dingonal emd
of the room,_ of which the canopy forine
ed onc side of the triangle, with the
two golld Bgiclk walls making the other

“Now. I bave prepareidl this slate.”
explained the doctor. “'I have placed a
alate pencll within, and have tisd it to-
Eother securaly, scaling It with wax
Maynard. 1 knqyy that you bave heard
of slate writing, bui never belleved it.
You saw that the slate was blank, ant
{ It was ane that vou bought and brought
the ssanco™*

Mpe, Maspard, with an incredulous
smile, nodded,

"Yen, doctor, You snow I had fore
this work, bSut I have heard vo much
of this spiritualistic nonsense,
declded that seeing would be belleving
—or proving fraudulent,” she replied.
face of the medium with qulet interest.

Alden produced a pair of handcuffs,
which he placed upon the medium's
wrists.

these?" inquired Myra's
mother,
that there can b no tamgeri with
our sinte, nor with any ponsible in-
struments. The best mediums In the
world have been known to play tricks
and sometimea while under the influ-
ence of a spirit, they do droll, foollsh
things. In this case we will be sure In
advance.'

amiled st his words, and was seating

Forself in a comfortable, sloping arin-

chair.

“Now, madame, are you prepared?’
window to draw down the shade.

"“Yes, although 1 am very nervous and
am afrald that T am not as calgyg as T
should be for a good demonstration.
doo friend once again, In o
may be impressed with the memory?"

Alden nodded and produced the photo-
graph of the unfortunate Hajl.
at the pleasant features of the Intel-
lectunl Orlental.

“l can se¢ that he was Indeed a
paychic: such deep, clear eyes, and

If any one can
come back from the other world it will
be he, for hia spirit muat be unusually
active, even now.,” she remarked, as
she closed her eyes and sank back Into

There was an interruption, however,
which caused her to st bolt upright, In
nervous Iirritation, It was the tapping
of the mald upon the
slate upon & small table within the
bluck cabinet, turned about angrily.

“Confound It, I gave ordera not to be
disturbed,” he sald, opening the portal.
rupt my work this way?

“Please, sir, there's a gentleman
downstairs who sald that he waa Invited
here by Mrs, Ma rd, to sse you d
I'l.‘iTOI"IIE.

Alden whirled about to Myra's moth-
r,

“Who was that?' he demanded, al-
most rudely. ‘I told you this was to

will I pay thee!"” wan Moo tart reply.
her through the other, and 1 will let
semblance of features,

‘arney  bowed, made the custommy
it he were awake, after this borricle

Myra and her mother were chat-
it seemed hard to belleve that she pos-
“eabinet,” It was a slmple arrange-
twao,
und using iy own senl 1ine on it, Mrs,
| for me vourwelf. Shall we go on with
bidden Myri to _ever try any more of

Myra sald nothing, now stodying the

“Why

“Decause I belleve In making sure
occaslonully. Sometimes they are tired,

e turned to the medium, who had
he Inquired, as he walked toward the
May I »e the photograph of your Hin-

The woman gazed long and earnestly,
such a sensitive mouth,
the chair.

Alden, who was just ﬁ".‘i‘ih. the tied
“What s 1t, Mary? Why do you Inter-
some eéexper menll‘lr'!rllf" was the llmig
bhe absolutely a secret task!"

re, Maynard answered with & show
of wounded feelings:
"Why, Dr. Alden, it's just Myra's

flance, Mr. Varney. He h? shown such
Interesy In your work, and he has been
such n scoffer at it, that 1 was sure
you would be %pleaséd to glve him a
demonstration. Surely, we should have
no sccrets from a future member of
U,IF family!*

he physiclan scowled, and Myra
stammered in embarrassment.

“Poor, dear mama'! You do certalnly
upset more plans by your attempts to
be hospltable. There I8 no reason In
the world why Arthur should be ‘mrud-
Ing here, and you have probauvly dis-
turbad the medium completely.”

Alden bit his llp, and then smiled
curiously.

“"Well, ina:much as It |8 your invitse
tion, Mre. Maynard, I cannot be unso-
clableé. It might not bhe a bad thing
to have this gentleman with us when
we do get into communieation with the
unseen. Bend. bhim up. Mary!

In & few minutes they were all pet-

that 1|

STerie
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tled again, In quietude, although the
medium had declared that she was more
nervous than ever,

It would have n eavident, had the
room been lighter, that Varney was far
from mentally comfortable, an he sat
there walling for the demonstrotioon of
the apirit, However, hea concealed his
dil?’ll etude from the others.

The medium stralned and twisted In
her chalr am she seemed involved In
some Internal, mental nrugcln. Her
mouth was quivering as though she
wore trying to speuk and wvet ocowmd
find no words, This effort was main-
tained for many minutes. Finally Mras.
Maynard politely stified a yawn; Var-
ney laughed In his irritating way.

*I think the ghost Is not walking to-
night," he sald,

“Bhut up or get out!" snapped Alden
rudely, he .other man glared, but
there was no reply to the authoritative
tone. The medium was by this time in
r cataleptie condition, her arms and
ower limba stifened out an though she
had n frozen. Alden ste r« near
her, and felt her pudlse; It rﬂuﬁ ered the
barest suggestion of a flutter.

“Ldaten whispered Mvyra tensely.

From the direction of the cabinet they
could Iscern a ourious scratening
sound.

d

"It is the &late pencil!” whispered
Alden,

The nolse continued at regular Inter-
vals, and then ludd!mliv stopped with
what seemed fo be a cllck ngainst the
pide of the siate, The doctor stepped
toward the swinging curtalns, but Myra
stopped him,

“Look!" she sald,

The curtnins were bulging out, as
though some tramendous fan were blow-
Ing behind them. |

It Is the cold apirit breeze!" answer-

.
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famillar countenancs of the murdered
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The Hpa
from the m

Have you no message . for

anded Alden lowly.

moved, but the volos came

th of the silent medium
d eyes a atiel

nfon. In the chalr.

It was Hajl's volee, borne through the

voeal chords of the medium!
““The Black Order is diabanded. The

:luslter is dead, No more dangoer. Good-
ya!"

Alden was dumfounded, as the Hgure
began to fade from view, and Mrs.
Maynard continued her hysterical sob-

ng.

\'!rnoy had breathed 'a aigh of rellef,
and now his face showed the suggestion
of n quizssical smile,

“"Well, that's god news, Isn't 1t he
exalaimed, “You're wonderful, doewor!"

There was a tone of nxullllion in nis
volee, but the physician was too en-

rossed in his own thoughta to notice

L

“I don't understand t!" he sald
alnwlg. “Md you ses how hls eyes
twitched and he kept moving his arma
from mide to slde.  That is very queer!
It lsn‘t llke Hajl. and yet it was un-
doubtedly clear.”

“Oh, | am no relleved!” exclaimed
Mrs, hnynnrd, “Hut let me out of heer,
doctor, for 1 cannot stand It another
moment."’

Bhe had thrown her arma about Myra,
in Joyoun relief. Denpite the strain, the
wirl was happy in the knowledge which
the message had brousht.

“Oh, it Is such !umi newas,
not worry now,"" she sald,
Kinsed, hrr mother ecstatically,

But Alden shook his head dublously.

“Remember measugen are not al-
ways rellable, You had better he very

We need
as rhe

sTMyra

:nd as she started to leave*the room,
uddenly remembered the scratchin

ifundythlcb had come from the boun

siate,

‘'tirsat Hoolt! 1've been stupld. I'NAt
Mmessage WAA po quesr that It put me
off. Let ur peo what was written,” he
u;}nlmnd. turning toward:the fittle

..

They opened it, cutting the séaled
cordn and saw a startling demonstra-
tlon of the Unknown Eorce,

For there, in the unmistakable hand-
wrlldlu' of the Hindoo were these
words:

“Not me—npot me. A fire elemental
has occupled my astral shell wll':m

r&a. .
¢ doctor tummed dismayed toward
the medium.
“"Heavens! Weg must act at once.
The medium pointed to the spot on
the table where the had rest-
ed its hand, The varnish was blistered,
ap though by a hot iron.

The print ordm fingers waa Indelibly
laced there, n the

r were several

ootprints, burned Into the wood, Even
now there wan the Tfaint™ odor of
fcorched varnish,

“Ngi a minute to lose, for a fire ¢le-
mental can actually set fire to mate-
rial things!"* The physiclan rang for &
messenger, and fhen bade farewall to
the disteaught medium.

“Have no fear,” he told her, “for I
know the antidote for these stranfe
fpirits. We will soon have it under
contrpl.**

The mesnenger boy arrived, lagging.
as usual with his class, but Alden gave
him s bl for unusuai activity, as he
handed out an envelope. He gave the
Ind & heavy gallon Jur of stonsaware,
and shoved his shoulder impatiently.

—
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wade u¥ to. the oﬂ barge without the
talltale footprints before they cama into

W,

Ith her virlle young arms, strength-
ened deaperatine, myrn arew haideif
ur a long rope which hurig over the alde
+of 'the deserted v |
| And with a al of ralief she darted
through the hatch into the shade of
the deck. Even as whe did so, her per-
secutors rounded the curve of the bank,
and looked In valn for her.

One of the men pointed to the foot-
a:l‘nh made by the small shoes. The
hed on, with bloodthirsty cries whic
reached her Umid giri thin her re-

treat.

ut her strategy P‘lﬂ outwitted them,
tar they saed, following the trall on
up the hill lrld inte the long streteh

g’wuodu. to vainly beat the bushes for

nd then a strange thing happened,
r as My rested from her plunge
and exertion she saw thro the door-
way an_uncanny figure. It was that
of the Hindoo, whose apparition she
had observed In  Alden's laboratory
The fgure I‘lllhﬁ toward her, leering
}ﬂt‘h triumph. n girl sp to her
e*8t, runming., stumbiling,
debria of old boxes, hi‘!‘!kr:"l:! hm::l.l n':;
}'bo Ilike, with which the Interior of the
Arge was littersd, toward a room tar
ba. ":n. :‘l‘\’zﬂl;mll. Sdh:hcould barely
Y. An L]
this just as the aspecter wa:"mg ’lm;

e a the door shut,
th6 knob, frosen with !rrror.“d "o
n the other side of the partition the
fire elemental wan chuckling In ghoul-
Ish semblance of mirth, touching this
barrel and that box with its fingers. An
llhdld #0 the sparks began to glow, and
;‘:‘ﬁtlarllnf n;s?k; to twine through the
on to Ir t
",'I!L o ! ghten the horrified girl
¢ flames grew and she
:::rlg:;n? I;enl:etr -: she ntoo.!bt:;.m:
. tryin o kee
-';;{‘mm m"f P the monster
nly the specter disa .
the flames seemed to diew;m' .I:T:
Myra had lost consclousness! :
L ] . - L] - . .
Back In Payson Alden's paycholo
laboratory the doctor was perfnrmlf\’“:
atrange experiment, havi relreshed
memory of Its methods from the
of a musty old French volume.
may be crazy,” he muttered, “to
believe some of this. But they sy It
has been done—that elementhals are

MIYRA SOUGHT CONCEALIVIENT

ad Alden, stepping anway. ""The presence
is there! That Is nothing but solid walls

behind It and no possibility of any
wind.”
Varney was petrified with horror,

The others were too intent in observing
the strange manifestation to notice the
nervous (witching of hls fingers. o
would have pald a fabulous sum to he
able to iy from the room, but by sheer
determination he forced himself to walt
in sllence for whatever might happen.
The Maater was not in the habit of
conflding In his confedgrates and so
Varney was lgnorant of what manifes-
tation might take place from the queer
elemental spirit which had been con-
Jured from the glowing coals. But of
one thing he was certaln—a false move
on his part would helra{ him to the
shrewd and suspiclous Alden, deatroy-
Ing the careful rlnnnln; of months!
The curtain still puffed and sagged, in

the fitful gusts of the mysterious
breeze.
“Oooh!" exclaimed Mra. Maynard

barely above a whisper, “I'm freezing, I
want to get out of this room."

“Walt!” commanded the physiclan,

Now the curtains were agltated as
though someone were walking about be.
bind them,

Mrs Mn{nnr.l screamed, and Varney
sprang to his feet,

The medium was groaning In an agony
of mental perturbation, while Alden re-
garded the cablnet almost Impatiently.

“Haji!" he murmured, “Hajl, my
brother! WiIll you not come to our ald?
We need you, Haji!"

Agaln the curtaina rustled and bellied
in ﬁm uncanny wind, byt there was no

reply.

Eliajl!"—and Alden's volce rose to a
vibrant ery, "I summeon you, my friend,
to help those whom you alone can

help!

Tpm curtains parted and a grayish ap-
parition became evident, advancing to-
ward them. Mrs. avnard exclledly
threw her arms about Myra's shoulders
and buried her face, as she sobbed,

Varney backed away from the figure,
into the corner of the room,

The fgure, more distinct now, ads
vancead toward the physiclan, who did.
not finch.

It placed one hand upon the table
and with the other point a dim finger

t th hysician, ow th -
:uun.ceuls bop alnly seen; it 'I'I..I
r

|for a brief glance,
|again as though wineing In paln. Al-

careful for awhile.
medium |In cnmlnf.'
He knelt down by
and be
gEroaned,

Put, there, the
from her trance.'

an to chafe her wrists,
and then

She
her eyes opened
She shut them

den ralsed hepy hands and worked the
elbows In a pecullar manner to stim-
ulate the circulation of her blood, She
looked up at him now, her face drawn
and tired. At his suggestion Myra
had ralsed the shade and the room
was flooded with light.

“Oh, I'm stifling!” shoe excinimed.
“It is too hot In here. Can't you open
a window?"

CHAPTER LL

A Perilous Ride,
YRA, velding to the glorious
weather, had decided to take
a canter on her horse. She
asked Varney to accompany
her, explaining that she would ride
down the river road,

“Well, perhapa I will join you there,"
he sald. "But 1 must get downtown
to the stable to get my horse. Take
it easy and I'll try to be up In about
three quarters of an hour,

So saying, he left, and within five
minutes was talking over the private
telephone wire to the maater,

“The apparition gave the
which you wished," he reported. “And
now Myra la riding on horseback along
the shore road, en, she lp nlone, and
will be thera for nearly an hour."

The Master hung up the transmitter
and lssued some rapld orders, which
resulted in a hurrl--é ride for several
membera of the Black Lodge. The
automoblle which they used was left
In a lonely stretch of woods about a
mile above the river road.

The men,
earried guns and they lost no time in
descending the steep dellvity to the
winding highway by the edge of the
stream.

Here they walted in ambush for
many minutes—minutes during which
Payson Alden had bheen very busy
In_his laboratory,

For, upon returning to the room he
tound the medium atill weak from her

exertions, He gave her a little tonle,

THRE HANDCUYFS DISPLEASED

the woman's side h

messago |

garbed in street clothes,'

THEM ~ NOT 4T ALL!

“"Nun nlong, now, with this note, and

vou'll get another dollar If you are
back here In ten minutes,'

“Where's it to?™ naked the boy,
squinting at the address, “Oh, the

manager of Behmidt's slaughter house.
All right, guv'nor, I'll be on the jump."
And he made good his word, return-
ingk with the vessel fllied with fresh
blood from the slaughtered beeves,
“Cige, that's & bum caygo.” sald the
outh with a shudder, A% he pocketed
Is second payment., “But 1 reckon
youse doctors hgs tn buy all sorts of
stufl, don’t youse?"
Alden nodded and dlsmissed him with
a falnt smile. Then he hurried to an
apparatus in one corner of the labora-

tory., Thla consisted of a broad, flat
bowl, upon a tripod. Above it hung
pUS

nded a_huge coll of eleetric tubing,
aboul two feet across the axle, Algl"n
tented It for an instant, tuming on the
current with a small switch on the
wall. The ultra-violet rays ficoded the
room, making his eyes smart at the
sudden lllumination, He was eatisfled
and turned it off.

. - - . - . L] L]

On the ahore road Myra was canter-
Ing along slowly, enjoying the warm
epring breezes, ag she wondersed over
Aghhur”’:'nmm't‘: delayﬁ » a

L i not observe thr inou -
urea c‘onceumn bol;ind l.h‘:'.'e ﬂ-rggano‘ Lgo
steep bank, but she was watched with
the shrewd Intenaity of wild beasats
about to spring upon thelr prey,

“Now, shoot!" commanded one of the

men.
Down the hillside they plunged after
"

r.

Unwitting of the pursult, Myra nim-
bly slid down from the saddle to plck
some flowers which were growing in
the thick verdure between the rocka.
8he left her horse standing. and was
astonished to see, when ghe had reach-
ed the blossoma, that a man in a black
sult had mounted the animal, riding
away with it quickly,

“Stop!"" she cried, and clambered
down, forgetting the flowers In her
alarm,

Hut the rider pald no heed, and was
soon out of view. She wns close to the
riverside by thls time, while behind her
was the precipitous bank. The girl
turned to gummon help, just as the re-
rnrl of a rifle rang out from the high
edge above her.

A bullet struck a branch close by her
head, and she Involuntarily screamed.

Too late she reallzed the force of
Payson Alden's caution.

She fled down the road in the opposite
direction from that in which her horse
hnd been ridden, toward an old barge,
mnoored to the bank.

wo more shols followed her, but ahe
had made another turn in the road and
was temporarily out of view from the
marksmen,

‘““Oh, where shall I go?" she exclaimed
desperately,

She snw that she was leaving unmis-
taknble footprinte,in the sandy shors,
and paused. If she clambered upon the
barge, to bide, her trail would be evi-
dent.  She paw, further down the
stream an_ old tree, fallen so that it
stretched down past the water's edge,

Here was an ideg. She ran toward
the high bank, purposely digging her
shoes Into the sand so as to leave &
distinct trall on her way past the
barge!

Then sha c¢lambered up Into the
shrubbery along the rocky ground until
she had reacned the hroad, uptorn
roots of the old tres, Out thia she ran,
trembling with fear, yet .}mrrea on by
the determination to outwit the pursu-
lng scoundrels.

ehind her the members of the Black
Order were speeding through the trees
to get in sight of her,
But fortunately the girl managed to

GOLD TEETH CALLED
PASSPORT TO HEAVEN

Jats, East Indian Troops, Be-
lieve Filings Will Keep
Wearer From Telling Lies.

vampires and are blood hungry. Thea
this ought to work.” -y

He poured out the gory centents of
the jug Into the shallow bowl.

As he did 8o he cried out: “Elemen-

tal apirit of fire, come!
e i 1 offer a blood

And even as he »
Iel;lnllled. poke the spirit ma-
t atill retained the astral form of Hajl
his friend, but as the blood began to dl’!-'-
Appear, a» though sucked u %y &N un-
AMeen aponge, the physlelan 7owmd the
rope sustaining the eleotric coll. He
preased the lever, and the biting rays of
the uitra-violet force glowed forth.
nndh.u?:t;'-"l wltr‘in writhed and shrieked,
nly chan ;
°'..f:.:i‘l' duaqpe"ﬂ{ed in r-arrn. all like
you let Myra
; "}’"“? M % yra Maynard alone 1f
“Yesmn!" me the aibilan
lh‘, elemental, writhing in to'l'-ﬂ:?:.- .~
Remember, If you gmk faith I can
summon. you agaln!" sommand tha
ﬁ: ::c'I‘m. ‘‘Go when [ turn out the
“Yesnn!" was hinsod again, Me dro
the lever and the light disap rodp'::
faded the vision a awell, and Alden ran
to ‘tvho tgt;phono.

“Now now what ma pected,*
he exclaimed, Sonhe d
A qulek message to her home inform
him that Myra fand gone riding on ﬂﬁ
shore road. Another call to fire head-
ltltl.lla:"“‘l"l ln‘f’rlar:'n'.dt that llil:l only fire in
Al upper district was a burni arge
warh was of little value e *
“Get to it at once. There Is a girl

cried the physician.

But he did not walit for reply. Instea
he raced downstairs, halled & taxica
fortunately enpassant and within a few
minutea, which seememd eternity lon
he was Wading into the water, even
the engine reached the scene, He dashed
Into the hatchway and leaping over the
smouldering litter, forced his way with
shrewd instinct through the burning
barge until he found the other door.

Another moment and he was oul on
deck agaln, to face the surprised fire-
men with the unconsefous Myra in his
S5 b 4 h h

& she opened her eves she gave him

& smile of Ineffable mlltude—':nd that
smile, and the thought back of the
clear blue depths was ample reward for
the singed clothes and blisters, which he
now realised he had acquired!

(Continued Next Bunday.)
Bee thi !
e Yl‘eln\_l’?dt TODAY at Hippodrome, Mth
——

TODAY'S BEAUTY TALK

You can make a delightful shampoo
With very little effort and for a very
trifliing cost, if you get from your
druggist a peackage of canthrox and
dissolve a teaspoonful in a cup of hot
water, Your shampon s now ready.
Just pour a litt'e at a time on the scalp
and rub briskly. This creates an
abundance of thick, white lather that
theroughly dissolves and removes the
dandruff, excess ofl and dirt. After
rinsing. the hailr drics quiockly, with a
fluffinean that makes it seem heavier
than it is, and takes on a rich luster

—

LONDON, June 8 (by mail).—-Wear gold
In your teeth and have a passport for |
heaven.

This is an Indlan legend. It comes
from the River Tigris, In Mesopotamia, |
where Britlsh and Indian troops are
Ughting the Turks.

Many of the Ind'an Bepoys. fighting

esopotanmia are "Jata’."? a pﬁp!a‘m

orthwest Indla, “Jats" wear gold in
H-u-lr teeth if they can possibly aford

How a newspaper correspondent drew
the slegend from one of the Indign sol-
diers is told in a dispatch direct from
the Tigris,

Tara, a “Jat" of five years' service in
the Indian army. was called Into the
commandin officer's tent to explaln
why ““Jata” wear gold In thelr teeth.
The Bahib wants to know, the officer
explanied to Tara.

For Appearance’s Sake,
“For the sake of appearance, Sahib,”
responcas’ Tara. “To give therr an air.”
““Is there mo other reason?"’
Tara pondered a moment and slowly

spoke:
"*There I8 a saying among m le,
Bahib, that he who ymra‘;ndpl:?phlu

teeth must always speak what Is true,
ﬁ;’:";. in the tecti! stops lh‘: ;-.u:n .

“‘But you have no gold in ypur testh?"
Sahib," - »

“No, Y
“Is that why u tell the tall story
rmans you killed at

about all these
Festubert

“No, Slhib,” Tara smiled, !'it Is true
that I killed ten between two verses,"

“I heard the story aboui gold helping
& ‘Jat’ to heaven,” observed the com-
mander.

A gleam of reminiscence aprang Into
the eyes of the Sepoy. Then he dellvered
himpself of the legend,

Passport to Other World.

"“Gold,"” he explained, “is a passport
to the other world as In this. It s not
safe to carry it on thé finger or in the
ear, whore it might be detached, mo it
Is worn in the teeth.”

Thus the legend came out for the pe-
mainder of the world to ponder over.,

The “Jat” Is the best type of Indian
fighter. He was prlmarﬂs‘ a farmer,
but conditions made him a fighting man,

1t takes more than a common enemy
to take a poﬂllon away from a regiment
of "Jata.” ‘They fight to the death,

*Jat" regiments fought in France as
early as November, 1814, They arrived
at & eritieal moment and were thrown
into the teeth of the Aghting, The
enemy was halted wherever the “Jatas"
were cohcerned.

SENT TO WORKHOUSE
FOR BRADDOCK RIOT

Socialist Editor Gets Threee Years
and Associates Lighter Térms.

PITTSBURGH, Pa., July 2—Frederick
H. Merrick, Boclalist orator and editor,

and a softneas that makes arranging
it a pleasure.—Advt.

DONT USE

(OCOANUT OIL
ON YOUR HAIR

Or Anything That Must
Be Washed Off.

The scalp is not like other skin
on the body that can be thoroughly

o# | cleansed with soap and water. The

scalp contains a hair germ that
must be treated with respect.

All soaps and everything that
foams contains alkali, and alkali
dries up the scalp. Don't use
them. Dandruff comes from too
dry a scalp. The most sensible
way to treat your hair is to thor-
oughly brush it once a day to
keep it clean. Then use Speiser's
Scalp Tonic after brushing to give
your scalp that life and health
which produce glossy hair. Speis-
er's Scalp Tonic corrects any ab-
normal condition of the scalp, kills
dandruff, and relieves itchy and
irritated skins. But even Speiser’s
Scalp Tonic cannot do the best
work against the persistent use of
soaps, perfumed oils, cocoanut oil,
and patented concoctions that must
be washed out of the hair to make
your head presentable in public.
Speiser's Scalp Tonic is for sale
only at O'Donnell's Drug Store, at
50 cents, and is absolutely guaran-

teed by them in every respect,
~Advt,

—

recently found gullty of inelting to
riot In connection with the fatal Brad-
dock outbreak of May 2, was sentenced
to serve threo years and six months In
the workhouse, Judge Ambrose Reld
and T. J. Prather pronounced sentence,
John Hall, Rudoiph Blum, and others
convicted with Merrick, received light-
er sentences. Sevep of the fourteen
found gullly were paroled. Anna Gold-
berg, the only woman convioted, was
sent to jall for one year.

Stolen Cattle Ordered
. Returned to / Americans

BAGLE PASH, Tex,, July L—-Uovernor
Mireles, of the state of Coahulia,
through Mayor Hchmidt, of this city,
litl’Md 2 manifesto ordering the return
of 100,000 cattle recently selged from
;l\er:.oncan owners just south of the bor-

Modern Chimpodlzml
'

Affords Instant and satls
foot comfort. Once you know th
value of our wmservice you
bever agaim tolerats painful feek

Consult

GEORGES & SON, Inc.

CHIROFODIS

1214 F St. N. W.

LOANS
HORNING

It is reported that Carranza soldiers
Already are rounding up stolen

drop into the water, where she ocould atock

f

[

Relse, Va, (south end of Highway Bridge),
Free automobile from #th and 5 nn.‘::r.

!




